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*y\& uch adoe 

mortifying mifchiefe:I cannot hide what I am:I muftbefad 
when i haue caufe,and (mile at no mans iefts,eate when I haue 
ftomack,and wait for no mans leifure: fleep when I am drow- 
fie, and tend on no mans bufinefle, laugh w hen I am mery,aml 
claw no man in his humor. 

Con. Yea but you mud not make the full (how of this till 
' you may do it without controllment , you haue of late floode 
out again ft your brother, and he hath tane you newly into his 
grace, where it is impoffible you fhould take true root,butby 
the faire weather that you make your felf,it is needful that you 
tram e the feafon for vour owne harneft. 

lohn I had rather bea canker in a hedge, then arofe inhis 
grace, and it better fits my bloud to be dildain’d of all, then to 
fathion a canage to rob louefiom any:in this (thogh I cannot 
be faid to be a fiateringhoneft man)it mud not be denied but l 
am a plain dealing villaine, I am traded with amufieband en- 
fraunchifde with a clogge, therfore I haue decreed, not to ling 
in my cagetif I had my mouth I would bitetif 1 had my liber- 
ty I would do my liking: in the mean time,let me be that I am, 
and feeke not to alter me. 

Con, Can you make no vfe of your difeontent? 

John I make all vfe ofit,for I vfc it only, 

Who comes hcre?what newes Borachio? 

"Enter Borachio. 

For. Icameyonderfromagreatfupper, the prince your 
brother is royally entertain'd by Leonato , and I can giue you 
intelligence of an intended mariage. 

lohn Wil it ferae for any model to build mifehiefe onfwhat 
is he for a foole that betrothes himfelfe to vnquictneilk 
Bor. Mary it is your bothers right hand. 
lohn Who,themod exquifite Oaudio? 

Bor. Euen he. 

lohn A proper fquicr,and who, and who, which way looks 
he? 

Bor. Mary one Hero the daughter and heire of Leonato; 
lohn A very forward March- chicke, how came you to 
this? 


about Nothing. 


B or Being entertain’d for a perfumer , as I was fmoaking a 
muftyroome, comes me the prince and Claudio , hand in 
hand in fad conference: I whipt me behind the arras, and there 
heard it agreed vpon, that the prince flrould wooe Hero for 
himfelfe , and hauing obtain’d her, giue her to Counte CkiUi 
dio. 

lohn Come, come, let vs thither, this may proue food to my 
difplcafure , that yong dart- vp hath all the glory of my ouer- 
throw.-if I can erode him any wav,I blefle my felfe euery way, 
you are both fure,and wil affift me. 

( onr. T o the death my Lord. 

Iehn Let vs to the great fupper, their cheere is the greater 
that I am fubdued, would the cooke were a my mind, fiall we 
go proue whats to be done? 

Bor. Weele wait vpon your lordfhip. exit. 

Enter Leonato , his brother, his wife, Hero his daughter } and 
Beatrice his neece,andakinfhtan. 

Leonato Wasnotcountelohn here at fupper? 
brother I faw him not. 

Beatrice How tartely that gentleman lookes,! neuer can fee 
him but Tam heart-burn’dan hower after. 

Hero He is of a very melancholy difpofition, 

Beatrice He were an excellent man that were made iud in 
the mid-svay between him and Benedick, the one is too like an 
image and faiesnothing.and the other too like my ladies elded 
fonne, euermore tailing, 

Leonato Then halfe fignior Eenedickes tongue ir, Counte 
Johns mouth, and halfe Counte Iohns melancholy in Si°Tiior 
Benedickesface. * ° 

Beatrice With a good legge and a good foote vnekle , and 
money inoughin hispurfe,fuchaman would winne any wo- 
man in the world ifa could get her °r>odwill, 

Leonato By my troth neece thou wilt neuer get thee a hat 
band, if thou befo fhrewd ofthy tongue. 
brother Infaith fhees too curd. ° 

Beatrice Too curd is more then curd I fhall JefTen 
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